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GOBLINS, GNODMES AND ELVES.,

¥ou have vnad of the fays und falries, the

_ gobline. gaomes and olves?

They dwell here right among you. Why,

; we nre those folks ourse|vos;

Yhe round-faced pudgy bables hore in your
Inps and homes,

We are the frollesome falries, the gobline
gay and gnomes.

*Tis strange how people wonder and seel
both fast and far

Yor mysterles by the milllon which live
right where they are,

Good fairles wateh o'er mortals, thelr in-
nocent ways and wiles,

Bow crops of good Intentions you harvest
in sheaves of smiles;

They glndden the poorest houses, bring
hope to the poorest henrts,

And lend men inspiration to triumph in
Nelds and marts,

Don't we these things accomplish, when
biaby's maglc touch

Will brighten the poorest hovel and bless
Ite mortals much?

Of course we ares full of mischief, ‘tis &
trait of the glessome elves,

But grown folks lean a little to trouble-
somie ways thumselves;

Wa keep them alert and wutehful, restrain
them from over-sleep,

And gsometimes even up muaiters by making
them scold and weep;

But we later give full measure of blessing

disgulsed In nolse,
Transmuting thelr brighter moments to
Jubllees packed with joys.

Thelr work would flag and falter but for
bahbes enshrined at home;

We sometimes net as magnets, permitting
them not to roam, =

We hold thelr hearts at the fireside when
thelr bodies are far nway,

And we even muke hard sinners remem-
ber thelr God and pray;

Of course we fire mites but mighty, wee
folk but wondrous strong,

For we turn to paalms the sighing, and
wo turn the sobs to song

Yes, we are the favs and falries, the gob-
lins, gnomes and elves,

Combining all their witcheraft and wily
Ways ourselves;

We work grand transformations, somes
times by the midnight moon,

When papas waltz in “nighties’” and trot
to & home-made tune

Don't straln your eyes fur-secking for
hidden elves and charms,

Here are the wee folk nestling vight In
your laps and arms

1. EDGAR JONES.
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: The Settee’s Story

; By Katherine Birdsall,
P SUTTUSPITPRRITePSTRIRT TS

K-R-R-RUGH!" shivered the wick-
er settee, “I never realized what
a noise one could make rattling his
bones before—it seems ns if all my
joints needed oiling, like the spring
chair inside the doctor's office. Why—"

“What do you know about the doe-
tor's office?” asked the white painted
rocking chair, rocking violently back
and forth in the wind as if she enjoyed
fts snap. “Have you cver seen a doc-
tor's office, and if you have, pray what
is it like?”

“Why," Inughed the settee, “I was
born in one—or, rather, I was barnina
factory like you were. but that is so
long ago that I cun hardly remember
 { M

The cane-seated pinzza chair snick-
ered, nnd looked st the white rocker.
while he whispered almost loud enough
for the settee to hear:

“There! 1 told you he was an old
fossil. And that proves he i weak in
his memory as well as in his legs. I'm
going to give the old fellow a glue pot
for his birthday."

The white rocker langhed softly. Do
hush, yon funny boy,” she said, shak-
ing her head at him. “He's very nice,
if he is old, and he is very interesting,
too. He certainly knows more than
some people do.”

The cane-seated chalr looked proper-
Iy rebuked, and nodded a “yes,"” al-
though he was & chair of settee experi-
ence himself, having for s number of
years held an important position in ths
butler's pantry. It was worth while to
be a little meek if it pleased the white
rocker, for every one wished to be in
her favor, she was such a bright, lively
little thing.

“What Is s doctor’s office " repented
the settee, when he hal' answersd a
question asked by the eapacious red
rocker. “Why, it Is a room where—"'

“And what is a room?" interrupted
rocker. Whercupon the
others burst out lnughing.

“Why, wy dear child,” eried the red
rocker, “whnt A baby you ure, to be
sure. But you eime here right from
the factory, didn’t you? Do you menn
to say you have never looked in the
window here? A room is n place in-
gide of a house, sometimes us small ne
this piazen, sometimes smaller or lar-
ger. surrounded by four walls, with
windows and doors eut through, And
ft iz always warm llke summer in a
room, with euft carpet on the foor.
something like the graes, and some-
times a fine crackling fire in the chim-
pey gorner.”

“Like they make on the lawn with
twigs and dead leaves?” usked the lit-
e rocker. “0, how lovely! 1'd give
auything to live in a room.”

“Perhaps you will some day,” said
the old scttee. *“The only trouble is
that you feel the eold so when you are
out again, Well, as I was saying, the
;]..v::.i"s office i a biy room, with a
littie waiting” room off of it. 1 went
right to the waiting room from the
factory, amd 1 stayed there for long
time. 1 was used hy ald sorts of people,
and sometimes one would lie down
upan me and take a uap.”

“Humph!” remarked the cane-peated
chalr. “1 shonkin't think you would
muke n very comfortable bed”

«] was cushioned with green eordu-
py,”" said the settee, proudly, “and 1
was ronsidered very handsome in
those dnys.  Finally the doctor, who
was then only about 26—it was 15 yenrs
ago—mosed me into his office, which is
the room where he Keeps all his wedi-
clie and insiraineots,”

“He set his instrument case on me
one duy lust week," said the little
rocker proudly; “but it made me feel
almost faint. 1 remember my rockers
had to be cut off with an instrument
calied a saw, aiter | was paluted, for

the man who made me made them toe
long. It was dreadfull®

“Well, as T was about to gay,"” shiv-
ered the settee, “everything inder the
kun sat on me from a little plekaninny
baby to the general of the army, 1
wsed to get tired once in awhile and
declare I just wouldn't hold snother

person. One day the dirtiest old tramp |

came in and had the impudence to sit
ou my fine cushions,

“I'had just made np my mind to com-
plain of b pain in my leg to the revolv-
ing chair by the desk, and then try to
dislocate one of my bones and throw
the tramp on the floor, when the door
opened, and Bridget—the. fussy old
woman who would whisk every scrap
of dirt off me every time she came Into
the room, even to digging out the holes
the buitons were sewed in—opened the
door, and in walked the most beautiful
thing I ever lald eyes on.”

“You must ba blind now.” suggested
the onne seated plazea chalr, looking
at the little white rocker, whereupon
the rocked more violently than ever to
hide her embarrassment.

"It was a young lady who had hurt
her ankle and come with hier mother to
ste the doctor, The old tramp jumped
up, and as [ was the most comfortable
eeat in the room, they sat down. 0O,
joyous moment! Had my arms only
been flexible!"™ Here the old  settes
fighed and lenned against the green
window shutter,

“Well" he continued in a minute,
“when the doctor came into the room
I counld see that he was pleased, too.
The tramp was disposed of in short
order, and then the doctor talked with
Miss Lynn—Falth Lynn, she said her
Nname was,

“Many happy days for the doetor and
for me followed, I had the advantage
of the doctor in one way, but he could
shake hands with her when she came
and went, which certainly ought to
have satisfied him.

“He began to grow very thonghtful,
indeed, and instead of spending his
leisure time in study, as he usually
did, he went out a great deal. One
night he camae in quite late, and acted
in such & queer way that I thought he
had gone insane. He looked at himself
in the mirror from top to toe, examined
his hair, his eyes and his mustache
thoroughly, and finally said aloud:

“*You're not such a bad looking
ehap, after all, Jack—perhaps you've a
chance.’

“Then he eame over and sat down on
me for awhile, thinking deeply. Sud-
denly he jumped up, flung my cushions
goross the room and shouted: ‘I'll do
{t—1'll do it to-morrow—what's that,
you old duffer?' he added, turning to
me. ‘'l must bs growing orazy. 1 de-
elare I thought the settee spoke!’

“I had spoken, of course, and quite
freely, too, about his treatment of my
cushions, but I said nothing more,

“Well, T did not see Miss Lynn for
some days, and the next time she eame
In it was with the doctor, and they
both looked so happy, and he kissed
ber right then and there. Icould feel
my green cushions almost turn red. 1
was so shocked, In a minute I under
stood, though, when they sat down to-
gether on me and disoussed the date for
the wedding."

The old settee stopped and cleared
his throat, which had become quite
husky.

“And was Mrs, Gregg Miss Lynn be-
fore she married the doctor?” asked
the little white rocker, softly.

“Yes—and I held the bride on her
wedding day when she felt faint and
had to rest,” sald the settee. “Here
comes Miss Phyllis, who Is the fmage
of her mother.”

Phyllis Gregg, her cheeks rosy from
8 brisk early morning walk and her
golden hair hlowing kisses to them,
came up the steps with her sister Doro-
thy. aged 12,

“See how human the chalrs loak,
Dorothy,” ahe sald. “You could almost
fmagine that father's old settee had
been telling stories of the times when
it was young—the others seem to be
turning toward it to listen."

“Isn't that funny!" eried Dorothy,
her bluek eyes sparkling. “Phyllis, I'm
going ta take the little white rocker
upstoirs, It Is so pretty and I need a
rocker In my room,” and she proceeded
to carry it off, never noticing the
groans of the settee, the pained look
the cane-sented chair gave her, the ap-
proval of the old red rocker or the de-
light of the little white one on her way
to explore the mysteries of the world.
~—Boston Globe.

Making Him Whaele,

“It takes the glorious old west to
do business,” gaid the man with the
alligntor grip ns he boarded the train
at St, 'aui, “We of the east nre not
in it n little bit.”

“Anything to relate?" guerled one
of the passengers as he woke up.

“Just a few words, I traveled from
New York to Chicago with a staving-
looking girl. At Buffalo I was gone
on her. As we reached Chicago ehe
had get the date. [ returned home,
wrote her 320 Jove letters and came
out here to get married.”

“And what?"

“She decided that she would mar-
ry another. She estimated ths value
of my time at §300, the worth of my
letters at §300 and my troken heart
at 8200, and drew me a check for
$1.000, and here it i viave
her o receipt in full to date, kissed
her gooa-by, and thers you are and
here 1 am. There's but one way to
do business, and the west knows all
about It. Yes, cheok tor a thousand,
and how many of you geutlemsn will
smoke a Henry Clay at my expense /™
—Buffalo Courier.

His Latest Hook.

Towne—Wright's first book was very
successful. He's very proud of it, 1
ht'l‘lr.

Browne—Ah, but he's prouder of his
latest book.

“0Oh, has he written another?”

“No; but his first book has enabled
him to acquire another, which is quite
pew to him. It's a bank book."—Faile-

delphia Press

TO HELP THE CAUSE,

Novel Method Adopted In New Druns-
| wick, New Jeraey, (o Asalst
the Chureh,

The DPitman Methodist }‘:]rh-w:pnl
church of New Brunswick, N. J., ducs
not depend for an income upon what
Is put into Its collection plates, re-
ports the New York Journal. It has
up-to-dute methods of ralsing maoney.
At the last church meeting the wom-
en of the copgregation nnnounced
thut the leading members must all
elther sing & song, tell a funny story
or o some sort of an entertaining
| “turn.” Those who fuiled were 10
fined wuech gums us the woman's vi
flunce committee should decide upot

Heary Arbogast, because his  nume
| beging with the first letter of the al-
| phabet, was called upon to starts le
| blushed and started singiog “Annie

Rooney,” the only song he knew. They

fined Lim 85 on general prineiples

William Ciark recited “Curfew Shull
Wot Ring To-night,” and had to pay $1
for belng gullty of eonduct ealeulnted
to erente a breach of the pence. Bome
of the men provided substitutes and
escaped punishment.

Five of the congregation were g0 un-
accustomed to publie speaking that
when they were called upon  they
could only slt as If glued to their
seats and blush. One man was so
overcome with bashfulness that he
couldn't put his hand in his pocket to
get the money to pay his fine, and an
usher had to fish it out.

The church netted $100 from the en.
tertainment, and it will hold another

| of the same kind next thme it necis
money,

Ly

| NOT PIETY, BUT PORK.

Dinuers, Not Doobis, Are What Maost
Men Are Wreatling With,
Sny These Women,

The following blt of non-conformist
humor Ia taken from *The Farring-
dons,” an English romance. The
spenkers are Mrs, Dateson and Mrs
Hunkey, worthy wives, but not al-
together above feeling a certain pleas-
ure In showing up the ways of hus-
bands.

“They've no sense, men haven't," said
Mrs. Hankey; “that's what's the mat-
ter with them."”

“You never spoke a truer word, Mrs,
Hankey,” replled Mrs, Dateron. *“The
very best of them don't properly know
the differcnce between thelr souls and
their stomachs, and they fancy they
are sewrestiing with their donins when
really it Is thelr dinners that are a-
wrestling with them.

“Now, take Baieson hims con-
tinued Mrs. Bateson. “A kinder hus
band or better Methodist never drew
breath; yvet, so sure as he touches &
| bit of pork, he begins to worry himself
asbout the doctrine of election til
there's no living with him. And then
he'll sit In the front parlor and en
gage In prayer for hours at u time till
I says to him:

“*Bateson,” sald I, I'd be ashamed
to go troubiing the Lord with a prayer,
when & ploch o' earbonate o sodn
would set things straight again.'®

RAILWAYS OF CHINA.

| They Are Few In Numher and Those
Are Mostly Controlled by
Forelgners,

China has few railways, the policy
of forelgn exciusion so long in vogue
having prevented thelr construction,
says the New York Sun. Most of the
lnes in existence are In the reglon
which s now the scene of military
operations and of the depredations of
the Hoxers. A rallway 80 mliles long,
belonging to an English company, cx-

*to Peking. At Fengtal, flve miles
gouth of Peklng on this line, heging
the Delglan “Lu-Han" rallway. which
extends southwest 78 miles to uot-
ingfu, whers the Boxers have been
particularly nctive. Tath the English
and the Delglan lines have been | "
Iy destroyed by the rloters, Frot
Tientsin a raflway extends 257 miles
eastward to Chenchou, and there are
branches aggregating 50 miles.  Alto-
gether the English system has 407
miles and the Delgian 8% Tt fa the
former that I8 to be ultimately eon-
nected with Moukden, fn the Russian
gphere, where it will conneot with the
Siberian rallway, Abont 60 miles of
the Ameriean Hankan-Peking line has
been graded, but work is now stoppesd.

& Dreach of Papal Htlguette,

nt n
dis

lndies mnde their appearance
papal reception, to the grave
pleasure of the pope, In ballrotm
dress. A well known cardinal was in-
structed to apprize these offenders of
thefr breach of etiquette, The ear-
dipal thus fulfilled his somewhat dell:
eate misslon: “The pope,” he enid,
i old-fashioned. and does not like
degollete drosses; but 1 am quite ne-
customed to them, for I have boen so
much among savages when a mission-
ary that 1 do not mind them.”

Plgeon Ple for Sallors,

An old tar on a salling vessel sayy
thnt sallors on shipsin the régular lane
between Europe and New York are al-
ways sure of plgeon ple the day after
| the carrier pigeon serviee leaves this
port. He added that pigeons fiying at
sen soon get tlred and settle on the
first eraft that comes their way. The

not xo nseful for long ocean flights ns
has been believed.

Irrigntion In the Sahara,
A fine example of man's triumphs
| over adverse natural conditions is to
| be seen In the Sahara. That region
has long been identified with utter

the simple expedient of irrigation by
artesian wells, more than 12,000.00¢
ncres of it have already been made
abundantly fertile.

tends from the port of Tientsin north

A stary from Rome says that some '

impression is galning that pigeons are |

sterility and barrenness. Yet through |

DONKEY LIKES BEER.

A Sad Case of What Seems to Be
Inherited Inebriety.

Bhngey Not Only Gets Dronk Herself,
UDutl Hushes the Growler for Her
Mother—=5Sitays Sober on
Sundnys Unly,

According to the Denver Evening
Yost, Shnggy Is the prettiest little don=
key that ever came to life in West Den-
bs g0 “eute” that the women
without nlaking some
little

ver. BShe
never pass her
remark compll
anfnnl
Shaggy is the property of A, E, Thom-
sanducts o saloon ut  Ninth

intn venue, and how
loon mat.enme to own her is this
waov: The man had a friend who wasn
miner aml owned Granny, the mother

mientary to the

. Whi ¢

of Slugey. Granny was a pack donkey
ni wl one, too, before she got o
tonel Iile. wonld carry her
I toals, budding, proviel ins und
anvibing that could be piled on her
back, up the lonr, steep mountiin to

where the owner hoad u "prospect. ' Bhe
never Kicked or grumbled abont her
Inbor, nnd was perfectly eontented with
ber duties
pine b itk dnd anow to sustain life amd
strength, The owner of Granny went
to Uripple Creek, and of course the don-
kov went along.  He was successful in

aned an opportunity to eat |

INGENIOUS BOATMEN,

Stone-Workers Out in Oregon Devise
a Boat Which Falls Itaelf
Up-Stiream.

In 8t. Nicholas Fiancls Ellington
Leupp describes an ingenfous device
by which certaln Oregon stone-work-
ers save themselves a deal of unneces-
sary labor,

Doubtiess pearly every boy with a
taste for out-of-door sports, he says,
has made & boat which the wind or
the current would cause to float over
the surface of & pond. I have seen
eome lads rig up rafts on which they
could themselves ride down & swift-
flowing ereek; nnd | knew one, even,
who was clever enough to build a
complete little stenmbout. He eould
light & lamp under the little boller,
and the steam would form, and the
plston would work, and tohe wheels

ROPE WINDING ITSELF AROUND
AXLE,

prriking a “pocket.” and from the pro-
eviids lined bis poekets with good hard |
ciln, He got his money for the sole |
purpose, he sald, of spending 1t, so the
Inmiutes of the dance halls showed him
the way., Healwoys took Granny with
him to the danee halls 20 he could ride |
her hack to his enbin after he had con-
sumed all the beer he eould hold,

One night, just for fun, some of the
men around the danee hall poured
enotigh beer down Granny's throat to
get her abont “half seas over.” Then
she reeled into the danee hall like a
drunken man and brayed at the nolsy
pintia.  From that time on Granny |
wis worthless as n pack animal, When |
the pnek was plaeed on her back and |
ahe was started up the hill Granny
bucked it off and ran ns fnst as she
could for s dunce hall. The electrie

would revolve, just as In a big vessel
that ecarries passengers and freight.
The trouble with all these toy boats,
however, Is that they will go only one
way. Having made their trip, they
have to be tollsomely dragged back by
hand to be started agalo in the same
direction.

While traveling In Oregon, some
time ago, 1 discovered & boat which
seamed to me the moat Ingenlons
thing of ite kind I had ever acen. It
was bullt by some stonewaorkers to
convey thelr stope f-om the quarry
well up toward the head of & small
river, down to the mouth. The stream
is everywhere so shallow that It can
be forded without danger; but it Is
broken at Intervals by stretches of
rapids, or “riffies,” as they are called
in that neighborhood, often extanding
as for as 160 feet. The men built a
flat-bottomed bost, which they loaded
with stone, and It earried its cargo
down the stream admirably. But then
arose the problem, how to get it back
when It had been emptied, It was too
heavy to haul up the stream by hand.
Where the water was comparntively

CARRYING DEER TO GRANNY.

lights, the plino and the beer formed
a combination that Granny could not
resist, and she beesme a slave to the

liguor habit and s loose character gen- |

erully. 8o her owner decided to gend
her to Saloon Keeper Thomas for the
purpose af breaking her of her bad
hubits and to be kept away from evil
influences,

Granny was ticd in ashed baek of the
snloan and it was not long until 8 wee
bit of a colt was born to her, The odd
little heast wus christened Shaggy. It
grew rapidly, and one day it walked

iuto the saloon and stuck its nose up to |
the bar, The bartender offered Shaggy |

n olnss of heer und she greedily drank
the beverage from the glass as the bar-
tender beld It to her mouth. That
turned her head, and now she can safe-
v L termed an incorrigihle, without a

protest from a broken-hearted mother, !
for (iranny seems to glory In the un- |

usunl netlon of her daughter.

It wus noticed that when Shaggy re-
turned to her mother after drinking
her fill of beer that the kind parent
lioked the fonm off her daughter’s lips,
All sorts of pranks were played on
Shaggy by the men who gathered in
the saloon, by "doping” the beer, and
she wns teased and tormgented until she
beenme like a “spoiled ehild.”

She was tanght totake n smnll bucket
of beer in her teeth and earry it out to
tirnnny, but she would not earry It un-
til she had been given all she wanted,
Ehe was a good drawing card for the
snloon. for men bought beer just for
the purpose of seeing the little donkey
drink it.

One day Shagey, while very drunk,
dropped the pail of beer she was carry-
ing to her muother and the beer was
spilled. Granny, on seeing the acel-
dent, brayed loudly, and her wail must
have meant something awful in donkey
language. Shaggy resented the insult,

or whatever it wag, and started in to |

chnstise her mother,

Granny had witnessed too many
troubles in the danece halls of Cripple
Creek to allow herself to be bested.
Shagey hud only fairly started on the
job she had undertaken when she fell
unconsclous from a right-and-left up-
percut from her mother's heels, Shog-
gy was prefeetly sober when she came
to her senses and she has not dropped
the pail of beer since.

Every day—except Sundny. of course
—Shaggy drinks all the beer she wants,
and ean be seen rushing the growler for
ler ma, Mr. Thomns says it is no use
i# irying to reform Granny, and insists
that Shaggy Inberited her taste for
liquor. Drunkard or no drunkard,
however, Shaggy has many friends in

| West Denver, but children are not al-

Jowed to nssociate with her on secount
of her habita,

| smooth thers was no troub.e, beeanuse
one man could ride on the scow and
make his way slong with a paddle
and a pole; but the difficulty was to
get it up the rapids. The best of
boatmen ecould not hope to propel it
ngninst so powerful & current, and up-
hill at that.

How do yon suppose they accom-
plished the task, finally?

By making the boat work its own
passage,

They made two lnrge paddle-wheels,
which they placed one on each side of
the scow, and joined them by a thin
but strong plece of wood, in the shape
of a cylinder. This turned with the
wheels, and served tne uouble pur-
pose of an axle and ¢ windiass. Each
end of the cylinder, near where It
{oined the wheels, pluyed in a socket
somewhat like the row-lock used with
an oar, only stationary, and mounted
on the top of a triangnlar truss. 7o
the eylincer was fastened & rope
about 900 feet long. When the hoat
reached tha bottom of a rapld, It
would be made fast to the shore
| Then the man in charge of the boat
would ford the stream snd mount the
opposite bank, taking with him the
rope in a coll, and paylng It gradually
out as he walked, so as to keep it nl-
ways tant, At the head of the rapid,
or a trifle beyond, ha wonld fasten the
further end of the rope to a tree. The
moorings of the boat would be loased,
| and the current left to do the rest
without assistance. The prdile-
wheels, unable to resist the force of
the water flowing agalust their sunk-
en blades, would slowly revolve, and,
of eotrse, every revalntion of the
wheels would canse the rope to wind
itsel! around the axle. With ench
| turn of the rope the bont would neces-

sarily be drawn forward and up the
| stream; so, by the effect of the con-

tinued winding, it would gradually
rise and rise till it reached the place
where the current censed to exert so

BOAT PULLING ITSELF UPSTHEAM.

much power. There it would be made
fast again, until the rope could be dis-
engaged from the eylinder and eolled,
ready for use when needed. Then the
man would cut loose, seize his paddie
or pole, and work away tili the next
rapid wos reached, when he would
start off with his rope and repeuat the
operation described above,

| This process is wearisor s with a
heavy stone-boat but it struck me, as
1 watched It, that a bright boy eould
adapt it to & toy scow end get a deal
of amusement out of It. If the experl.
ment did nothing more, It would at
least be a lesson in the art which
every mechanle must learn—of mak-
ing the forces of nature Lis servants,
and compelling them to do for him
what would otherwise require s good
deal of labor at his kands.

THE LONE SENTAHY.

Ivil war Lhe

rRen

Orn one oechvlon during the
ifedarate troops under «
foreed to a long and very fatiguing
irch. On gotng into camp for the sight
thoy webre %0 exhausted 1 entlrs
cotmmand fell upon the gr and wers
soon sound aslecp. Juckson # $0 moved
with pity by ths condition of his men that
he waild nol fofee any to stand guard
took that duty upon Bimmelf. The fui-
lowing lines were written In comimeinors.
tign of the iteldent:
"Twas In the dylng of the dauy,

The darkness grew so sthi}
The drowsey pipe of evening birds

Was hushed upe
Athwart the sh
Blumibersd th
AN one lote snlry peds H
To guard the camp thal night

A rrave and golemn man wan he,
With deep and sombir birew,

Tha dresmiul #; wd hoarding up
Bome unaccomplished sow

A wistful glance pevr &ur e plaln,
Beneath the starry Nah

Anid with the murmt me nf God
He watched the csinp that night.

The futitre opaned ttte him
Its grand and awful scroll;
Mannssaw snd the valloy ¢
Cumie heaving o ef his sauyl
Richmond and Ehurpesburg
With that tremendous fight,
Which gave to him the ange!s' hoste
Who watched the eamp that night.

ure

hundered by

Brethren, the midnlght of the cntse
I= shrouded fn our fatey

The demon Goths poliute our halls
With firo and lust and hate;

Be =trong, be vallant, bs assured—
Btrike home for heaven and right;

Tho soul of Jackson stalks abroad,
And guards the camp at night

We mourn for him who died for us,
With that rexistleis moan,

Whils up the valley of the Lord
He¢ marches to the throne;

He kapt the falth of men and salnts,
Bublime and pure snd bright;

He slegpa, and all 1s well with him
Who watehed the camp that night.

=8t Louls ..epublic.

IN AWE OF GENERAL LEE.

Darky Feared Effeet of the Commane
der's lleas on an Ordlnarcy
Head,

In & group of old confederntes gath-
ered around the campfire at the head-
quarters, at No, 436 West Jefferson
street, the other evenlng, was an
exgonptain of Stonewall Jackson's foot
ensalry. The talk had drifted to the
Jove that the men of the southern
army bore for their leader, and a
dozen or more stories were told of
some Jttle Incident in which that
love had manifested Itself, says the
Loulsville Courier-Journal. Then the
captain spoke:

“Your storles prove the love that
the men of the south had for Gen.
Lee, but 1 remember o conversation
with an old negro, who, 1 belleve, had
a truer apprecintion of his worth than
any of you,

“After the war closed Cen, Lee as-
sumed the presidency of Washington
colleges now known as Washlogton
and Lee university, *

“Ten years ngo | visited Lexington,
Via., to sea the grave of Lee, who lies
buried in the family vanit of the unl-
versity ehnpel. The liead janitor was
then a white-haired old negro, whose
greatest delight In lifé was to usher
& party of visitors Into the sffice that
hod been Gen. Lee’s. Ils nccent in
speaking of ‘Mars Robert’ was vne of
pwed reverence. 1 saked him & nom-
ber of questivns, and fuund that his

w 'WHUT'S DE TRUBELE? | BEZ TER
TAL™

master had been & eolones on Lee's
staff, nnd that he had been employed
an n oook at headqunrters. In & spire
of banter 1 asked him if he had ever
Lieard anyone oy cnything disrespect-
ful about Gen. Lee, He seratched hin
hiead pefloctively, and then said:

@ Wia, sir; jes” one time.

“wiHow was it? 1 nsked,

wiwell, slr, "twus dis erway. One
night erbout de middle ob de war [
seed o ouri'us man go inter de gin'l's
tent. Heeum out, en whin he got upter
whar I wuz he wuz er-rippin’ en er-
roarin’ and er-snortin’,

wieWhyt's de trubble?” I sez to "im.

winTpgbble,” ez he. M1 Jes gol or-
ders ter ridae 40 miles ter-night wid er
messiige, en here “tis eranowin' en
er-blowin' en er-sleetin’ lak all per-
sessed. 1I'm darned ef 1 know what
(in'l Lee’s er-thinkln’ erbout.”*

#What did you say to him, Uncle
Tom? I asked of the old juniior.

#+ gay ter “im? he replied. *Well,
sir, 1 jes’ looked at "im fer a minnit en
then sex ter 'im: “Fo Gawd, I doun’
reckin yer does know whut Gin'l Lee's
er-thunkin’ erbout, Man, sir, ef one
or Ginl Lee's thots woz ter get Inter
yer haid ‘twould bua’ it open.* "

fne Way to De It

He—Hare you done as I asked, Elise,
and gaved some money thismonth?

She—Oh, yes; I spoke to the grocer
wnd asked him mot to send In his bill
till pext monthi—Fliegende Blaetter.
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